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0 The Preite. 


wall out of date, inan Age, where 


there are abundance of fine things 
to be bought beſides Books. But 
the firſt, by wicked. Cuſtom, Are. 
become ſo neceſſary, that a Vo- 
Jume would look as de fective with- 
Dos one, as if it wanted the very 
Vit le. Face Though it is hard 1 
ſhould be compelled to talk to my 
| Reader, whether I have any thing 
to fay to him or not. Nay, what 
55 worle, every Body thinks a Man 
mould * more laviſh here of his 
8 From and Learning, than any where 
lie: Here they would have him 
thew_ 1 Airs, and therefore moſt 
Liuthors adorn their Prefaces, as 
I they were T riumphal Arches 5 
there's nothing empty to be ſeen 
about em, and from top to bot- 
tony they are to be crowded with 


Em- 


: The Preface. 


Emblems and pretty Sayings, ju- 
diciouſly interwoven with {craps 
of Latin; though they ſhould 
borrow 'em from. the Parton of the 
Pariſh. Theſe, I fay, are the En- 
tertainments where they love to. 
glut us with Wit and fine Lan- 
guage i though they ſtarve us for 
ever after: Which makes ſome of 
em look like a rich piece of Fil- 
legrew Work over the Door of an 
empty Parlour. But I am reſolv- 
ed my Portico ſhall {uit with the 
_ reſt of the Houle, and, as every 
thing is plain within : nothing 
| ſhall be carv d or vil without: 
Beſides, I hate formality, Good 
Reader; and all my Bofineſs with 
you, is, to let you know, that | 
have. writ lome Fables in Vexſe, 
after 
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after the Familiar Way of a Great 
Man in France, Monſieur de la 8 
taine, I have confin'd- my ſelf to 
/trict Numbers, and endeavour'd 
to make 'em free and natural; if 
they prove otherwiſe Pm ſorry for 
it. Two of the Fables are of my 
don Invention ; but l'm fo far 
from loving em the better, that I 
think they : are the Worn me. 1 
Pack: And therefore in good — 
Manners to my elf I conceal their +1 
Names. Find 'em out, and wel- 
come. I could with to have für- 
Biſh'd vou with ſomething more 
WOr thy your precious time : But 
as yo 51 find nothing very Inſtru- 
ve, fo there's etl” to puzzle — 
vour Brain. Beſides, I deſire eve= | 
y Bo dy to read 'em at the ſame. | 
- Hours 


The P Preface. 


Hours I writ em; that's when 1 
had nothing elſe to do. It any like 
theſe Trifles, perhaps I may go 
you ſhall be troubled 
with no more of em: And ſo fare 


ye well Reader. 


on ; if not, 
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VVV 
| Countryman and the D 


A FABLE. 


N "honeſt Sant had got 

Behind his Houſe a „ prety Spot, 

' Of Garden ground with all what might 
| Contribute to the Taſte and Sight, 

The Roſe and Lilly, which nave been 

Still kept to Compliment the Skin, 

Poppies renown'd for giving eaſe, 


With Roman Lettice, Eadive, Peaſe, 


And Beans, which Nat'raliſts do reckon 

To be ſo ominous to Bacon. 

The beds were dung'd, the walks well Frept, 
And every thing was nicely kept. 


: Only 2 Hare wou'd now and then 
| Toe of the Maſter and the Men 
B - Make 
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Make raking work for half a day, 
Then fill her gut and ſcow'r away. 


In vain they beat and ſearch the ground, 


The cunning Jilt can ne'er be found. 


The Maſter once in angry mood 
Starts up, and ſwears by all that's good, ; 
He'd be reveng'd, that he would. 


Runs to a Country Knight his Nos, 


And there complains how all his labour 
Was ſpoib'd by one confounded Hare, 
Which though the'd watch'd her ev'ry where 

He nor his people ne er could catch, 
And of a certain was a Witch. 

His Worſhip Smiles and Promiſes | 

To rid him of the Sawey Puſs. 3 
At break of Day Fack winds his Horn; * 


The Beagles ſcamper thro the Corn; 


Deep mouthed Curs ſet up a Cry, 
And make a curſed symphony. 

Now ſtir you Rogues; the Knight! is come 
With Robbin, Lightfoot, Dick, and Tem. 
The Houſe is full of Dogs, and Boys, 
And ev'ry where's 8 horrid noiſe. 
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Well, Landlord come, what ſhall we do? ? 


Muſt vw” eat a bit before we go? 


What have you got? now all's fetch'd out, 


The Victual's raked, and tore about. 
One pairs the Loaf, another Groom 


Draws Beer, as if he was at home, 


And ſpils it half about the room. 
What Hor ſeman's yonder at the Door ? 


Why faith there's half a dozen more : 


They're Gentlemen, that live at Court, 


Come down the Country for ſome Sport; 


some old acquaintance of the Knight, 


Who whips from Table bids *em light. 


They ask no queſtions 3 but ſit t damn, 
Fall to as if it was their own. : 
One finiſhes the Potted Salmon; 


Then ſwears, becauſe he had no Lemon. 


_ Good-lord how ſharp the Rogues are ſet! a 


It puts my Landlord i in a Sweat. 


His Daughter comes with freſh ſupplies 
Of Collard-Beet, and Apple-pies. 
His Worſhip falls aboard of her; 
| The modeſt Creature quakes for fear. 
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Well, 
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When do we marry Miſtreſs: "Ann ? 


Who is to be the happy Man? 
He takes her hand, and chucks her Chin, 


| Stares in her Face, commends her Skin, 


Removes her Linnen, ſhews her Neck; . 


There's Milk, and Blood, gad take me Fack.. 


She blnſhes, and he vows ſne is 

A pretty Girl, then takes a kiſs 5 
She don't conſent, nor dares deny, 
Defends her ſelf reſpectfully, 
And now the Knight would let her go; 
; Another Rake cries, damme no : 

Wil have a kiſs as well as you. 

He hugs her cloſe, then calls her Dear, 
And whiſpers bawdy i in her Ear. 

My charming rogue, I wou'd not hurt ye. 
She anſwers not, but drops a Conrtlie. 
| He's rude, and ſhe's aſham'd to ſqueak ; 
Her Father ſees it dares not 1 
But patiently enduring all, 
stands like a Statue in the Hall. 

Now for the Garden and the Har ©, 


The Dogs get in, and ſcrayc and tear, 


The 
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The Horſemen follow, leap the rails ; 
Down goes the Quick- ſet-hedge, and Pales. 
The Huntſman hollows, runs, and puſhes, 
All goes to rack, the Borders, Buſhes. 


And now my Landlord cries a main, 


oc, 


N 


= You've ruin'd me; but all in vain. 8 
- Be | » Cabbages are kick'd about, 1 

5 And Flowers with roots and all pull'd out. 

5 The Beds are levell'd with the Gr ound; 

| | At laſt poor trembling Puſs . 1s found 

+ Hid underneath a Collyflower: 

N The prey is took, away they ſcower. 


And leave our Countryman to think 

i On all his loſs of Meat and Drink : 

| What havock's made in evr'y place, 
His Daughter wrong'd before his face 


Small was the miſchief of the Hare 


To ravenous Hunters to Compare. 
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_ He wrings his Hande, and all in Tears 

4 Repents his fooliſh raſhineſs, ſwears, 

0 E e'Il ne'er call hel p again in haſte, 
Since Hounds aud Hor te s mace more walt 

5 In half an hour, th RY tall the 5 tes 
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. The Moral 


TRY Hen petty Princes can't agree, 


And ſtrive for Superiority, 
They often take .my Landlord's courſe, 
| Invite for aid a forreigh Force 
And when. their Sab jects [iaves are made, 
Their Countries all in ruins laid, 
As commonly it proves their fate, 


Kepent with him when it's tg late. 


The 
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' The Plague among the Beaſts. 


Ne time a mighty Plague did peſter 


All Beaſts Domeſtick and Sylveſter, 
They try'd a world of remedies ; 
But none that conquer'd the Diſeaſe : 
And, as in the calamity - 
All did not die, ſo none were free. 
The Lion in this Conſternation 
| Sends by his Royal Proclamation - 
To all his loving Subjects greeting; 
And fammons em t a general meeting; 
And when they're come about his Den, 


He ſays, my Lords and Gentlemen, 


I believe you're met full of the Sence 


Of this conſuming Peſtilence; 


. Sure ſuch extra*rd'nary puniſhment. 


On common Criu:es was uc er ſent; 3 


Thereſore it took its deri ivation, | 
Noi, from the trivial fence of the Nation; 


But 


| 
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} 
| 
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' 
? 
| 
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But ſome notorious wickedr;c% ; 


We'll judge the biggeſt and the leaſt, 


And one. day, as lam a Sinner, 


©T25 


Then let us ſearch our Conſciences, 


And cv'ry one his favits confels. 


And he that is the wicied*{t Beaſt 
Shall as a Sacrifice he giv'n, 
T allay the wrath of angry Heay'n, 


And ſerve our fins an cxpiation | 


By ancient way of im molation : , 


And, fin-'2 no ore is free trom Sin, 


Thus with ny own PI! firſt begin. 


I've killa an OF; and, which 1 15 worſe, 


Committed murder on a Flor ſe; "Is 


1 have eat ſeven Pigs for Dinner, 


5 Robb d Woods, and Fes, and like a Ainktons 


Fed on Whole flocks of Lamb and Mutton - 


Nay ſometimes, for 't's in vaiu to lie, 


The Shepherd went for Company. 
This was bis Speech 3 when Chanc'lour Fox 


Cries out, what hgaities' au Or, 1 85 
Or Horſe ? Sure thoſe unworthy things 


Are honour's d, when made ſport for Kings. 


: But 
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(9) 
But, Sir, your Conſcience is to nice, 
Hunting's a Princely Exerciſe : 
As for the Sheep that fooliſh Cattle, 
Not fit for Carriage nor for Battle, 
| And being tolerable meat, 
Are good for nothing, but to eat. 
The Shepherd your ſworn Enemy 
Deſerv'd no better Deſtiny. 
Thus was he, that had ſin'd for twenty, 
Clear'd Nemine Contradicente. | 
The Bear, the Tyger, beaſts chat fight, 
And all that could but ſcratch or bite 
Came of well : for their groſs abuſes. 
Others as bad found excuſes. 
Nay even the Cat of wicked Nature 
That kills at play his fellow creature 
Went ſcot- free: But his gravity 
An Aſs of ſtupid memory 
Confeſsd, that, going to Sturbridge-Fair 
His back moſt brok with Woodenware, 
Ue chanc'd half ſtarv'd, and faint to paſs 
: Bya Church-Yard with exclent gi iſs, 
They had forgot to ſhut the Gate, : 
He ventur'd in, à op'd dowa and ate. 
c 


Hold 
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(10 ) 
Hold, cries judge Wolf, no more, for Crimes - > 
As theſe,” deſerve fach fatal times. 
By ſeveral Acts of parliament 
Tisesacriledge, they all conſent, 
And thus the ſilly virtuous As 
Was Sacrific'd for cating Graſs. 


The Moral. 


The Fable ſhews you el fue, | | SPOT A | 2 . 
Whit Laws can never reach the Great. ; ; 
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The Graſhopper and Aut | 


Merry Te” WINERY that ſong = N 
5 Aud tun d it all the Summer long, 
Fed onfmall flies, and had no reaſon 
| : Io have fad thoughts the gentler ſeaſon : 
” For, when t'was hot, the wind at South, 

The viduals flew him in his mouth: 
But, when the winters cold came on, 

He found, he was as much undone, 8 

— any Inſect under Heavy” n, 5 e þ 

And now the hungry ongſter 0 driv 4a „ 70 | | 
10 ſuch a ſtate, no Man can know it, 

But a Muſician or a Poet, 


| He makes a viſit to an Ant, 


Deſires he would relieve his want; 


come not in a beg ging Way, 


Says he, No, Sir, name but 1 day 


In July next, and I'll repay: m0 ; 


Your Intereſt and your Principal 1 | - 1 
Shall both be ready at "ES a Rs Ml 
8 The 


The thrifty Ant fays truly neighbour- 
I get my living by hard labour; 


| 7 But you, that in this ſtorm came hither, 

b + What have you done when "twas fair weather? 
Pre. ſung, replies the Graſhopper 3 5 a 
Sung! ſays the Ant, your Servant, Sir; 
If you have ſung away the beſt 

Of all the year go dance the reſt... 


THE 
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The M ilk Wi an 
| Stapplay Dame, a going to Town 
To ſell her Milk with thin Stuff Gown, 
And Coats tuckt u p fit for a Race, 
Marches a long a ſwinging pace: : 
And in her thoughts already counts . 
8 Ihe price, to which her Milk amounts ; 


She fancies all is ſold, and lays 
The Money out a hundred ways „ 


| At laſt ſhe's fix'd, and thinks it 85 
| That Eggs would bring the ſureſt gain 
| She buyes a hundred, which ſhe reckons 

Will four Weeks hence be fix ſcore Chickens. 
? Such mighty care ſhe takes to rear em. 5 = 
| No Fox or Kite can cer come near em, 
N The fineſt Hens are kept for Eggs ; "i 444 
The others ſold to buy ſome Piggs z 5 oh 
8 To whom a little Bran ſhe g gives L 
| With I ala that 26 and Cabbage- leaves „ ED | {0 | 


— 
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Aud tho they get no Peaſe to ſpeak on 

Let in ſhort time they're fold for Bacon. 
O ! how the Money pleas'd her thought 

For which a Cow and Calf are bought; 

She'll have 'em on the Common kept, 

There ſee em jump, at that ſhe leapt 
For joy; down comes the Pall, and now 
. Good nig ut t ye Chickens, Calf and Cow, 
i Eggs, Bacon : ; all ker buſie care 

With them are dwindled into Air. 
She looks with frrow on the ground, 
And Milk, in which her fortune's 2 drown'd : 

Then carries home che doleful NH. 

And ftrives to make the beſt excuſe : 
Her Husbaud greets her with a Curſe, 

And well it was ſhe far'd no worſe. 
Ahn Hermit, and the Man of Fame, 

ü Vompeus, and Our Country Dame, 
The wiſeſt Judge e, and my Lord May'r, 
; They all build Caſtles in tne Air: 

And all a ſecret pleaſure take 
In dreaming whilſt they are awake a 
Pleas'd with our fancies. we poſleſs 

Friends Honour, Women, Palaces. 

3 5 When 


(15 ) 4 
When I 'm alone I dare deſie | a 
Mankind for Wit and Bravery. So if 
I beat the French in half an hour, | | 1 
Get all their Cities in my power 5 | 9 
Sometimes Pm pleas d to be a King, Wh | 
That has ſucceſs in cvery thing, 1 : » 
- And juſt, when all the worlds my own, : 
N Comes one to dun me for a Crowa ; . 555 SG 2M j 
= And preſently J am the poor, _— i 
1 And idle Dunce I was before. V„uIfn 
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The Cock the Cat and the 


young Mooſe. 


_ Mouſe of no experience 


Was almoſt nabb'd for want of Sence. 
Hear how the filly young, one wild 
Her ſtrange adventure to the old. 
1 croſt d the limits of our state, 

| And ran as ſwift as any Rat; 
When ſuddenly 1 ſpi'd two Creatures 
Of very different form and Features, 
The one look d ſmiling, mild, and un 15 
The other was a very Devil; 


He look'd ſo fierce, made ſuch a rout, 


Then tore the ground, then turn'd about; ; 


He ne'er ſtood ſtill, upon his head 


He wore a piece of fleſh that's red ; 


A bunch of tails with green and black 


Stood ſtairin g higher than his back. 


And thus deſcribes the ſimple Mouſe 


A Cock he had ſeen behind the Houſe, 


As 
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As had it been ſome Beaſt of Prey 


Brought over from America. 


With inſolence, ſays he, he ſtrids, 


And beats with his broad Arms his ſides : 8 
Then lifts his ſhrill and frightful voice, 


And made ſo terrible a noiſe, 


That tho, I can aſſure you Mother, 


I've as much Courage as another, 


1 trembl'd, and, as I am here, 


Was forc'd to fly away for fear. 


I curs d the Bully in my rhought; ; 


For 'twas that ſtruting Ruffins fault; o 
Or elſe that other Beaſt aad gi 
Had been acquainted preſeatly. 

He ſat fo quiet, with ſuch Gn. 

So much good nature 1n his Face, 
He s furr'd like we, and on his back | 


So purely ſtreak'd with Gray and Black; 


He has a long Tail, ſnining Eye, 
Yet is all over M odefty. 

I believe he is a near relation 

: To our Allies the rattiſh Nation: 
His Ears, and Whiskers are the ſame 


With ours, I would have ask d his name, 
8 . When 


. 


When with his harſh and horrid found 
The other made. me: quit my ground. 


Replies the Mother, well ſcap'd San, 


Tou have been very near undone; 
That formal piece of Modeſty, 
That Mirrour of. Hippocriſie 
Was a damn'd Cat of wicked Fame; 

My heart akes at the very name, 
The everlaſting Foe to Mouſe, 

Death; and Deſtruction to our Honſe.. 

| Whereas that other animal 

Ne er did us hurt, nor never will; 4 

But may, when he is dead and gone, 
serve us one day to dine upon. 


Then, prithee Son what e'er you do, 


. Take ſpecial care of him; whom you - 
For ſuch an humble Creature took, 
Aud jadge not people by their loox. 
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The Cock and Pearl. 


Cock, not very nicely fed, 
A dunghill raker by his Trade, 
Whilſt ſcraping in the dirt, had found 
A Pearl worth five and twenty Pound : 
He goes hard by t a Jeweler, 
And like a filly dog lays, Sir, 
In yonder rubbiſh lay a bit 
Of ſomething that a'nt good to eat, 
If yon think it will ſerve your turn, 
F'Il change it for a grain of Corn. 
Nay ſometimes men will do as bad, 
I've known a fooliſh Heir, that had 
A Manuſcript of Wit and Labour, 
Say to a Bookſeller his Neighbour, 
I've got ſome ſheets my Uncle writ, 
They fay he was a Man of wit, 
But books are things I don't much matter, 
: A Crown would do my buſineſs better. 


D2z 1 IMS: 
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The Lyons Court. 


| *T happen'd, that, ſome years ago, 


The Lyon had a mind to know, .. | 
| What beaſtly N ations up and down 
Belong'd to his Imper al Crown; 
And therefore. in his Princely care 
Sends word by Letters every where, 
That he would keep an open Court, 
Grace it with ever yy Royal Sport; * 
And fo invites em to his Palace, | 
A Cave, that ſunk worſe than the Gallows.” - 
The Bear ſaorts at it, ſauitles, blows, 
Draws hundred wrinkels in his noſe. 
What need the fool to have made ſuch faces c 
The. Lyon frown'd at his Grimaces, 
And for the niceneſs of his ſmell 
My gentleman is ſent to Hell. 
The. Monky fam'd for latter) 
Extalls this Action to the Sky, 
Then prais'd the King” $ majeſtick face, 
The ſtately. building of the Place, 
The 


(21) 

The ſmell, whoſe fragrancy ſo far 
Exceeds all other ſents that are, 
That there's no Amber, ſaid the Sot, 
But what's a houſe of Office tot. 
This groſs inſi pid ſtuff the Prince 

: Diſlikes, and calls it impudence, 
To ſpeak ſo contrary to Sence- 


And as the one was thought to free, 


So th' other died for flattery. . 
This Lyon had the reputation 
To be Catigula's relation. - 


The Fox being near; the peeviſh Kloz £1 


ASKd his opinion of the thing. 
Tell me, what ſmell is. it, be bold- 


sir, ſays the Fox, ve. got a cold, 


If you would have your anſwers pleaſe 
Great Men, make uſe. of ſuch as theſe. 


Bluntneſs and bare-faced Flattery 
Can.never with the Court agree.. 


The. 
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The Drunkard and his W if ; 


5 M.. N is ſo obſtinate a Creature 
O 


remedy can change bis Nature. 

Fear, Shame, all ineffectual prove 

To cure us from the Vice we Love. 

A Drunkard, that had ſpent his Wealth, 
And by the Wine impar'd his Health, 
One night was very Drunk brought home; 8 
His Wife conveys- him toa Tomb; 

Undreſles him from head to feet, 


And wraps him in a Winding-ſheet : : 
He wakes , and finds he's not a Bed, 
All over dreſs'd like one that's dead: 
Beſides ſhe counterſeits her voice, 5 

With Torch in hand, and grunting noiſe, 

Looks frightfull, in a ſtrange arrays 

| To paſs for Dame Creſiphone. 

And every thing i is done ſo well, 

He thinks he's fair”, Sone to Hell ; 


And 


LY 
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And ſatisfied it was his merit, 


He ſays to his diſſembling Spirit, 


Who are you in the name of Evil? 


she - anſvers hoarſly I'm a Devil, 

That carries Victuals to the Damn'd, 
By me they are with Brimſtone cram'd. 
What, ſays the Husband, do | you think 
Nexer to bring them any Drink? | 
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The Carp. 


| 7 Hanſome Carp genteely bred, 
In freſh and running water fed, 
Puff d up with Pride and Vanity, 
Forſook the 7 bames. and went to Sea ; 3 


' Thro Shrimps and Prawns he cuts his way, 
Sees Cods and Haddocks frisk and Play ; 3 
He ask d ſome queſtions, but i in vain, 

All ſpoke the Language of the Main; ; 

He frets he can't be underſtood ; 

When at the latter end of flood 

Two Herrings vers'd in Languages 

Were talking about buſineſs , 

Carp heard 'em, as he ſwum along, 

Diſcourſing i in his River Tongue, 

And made a ſtop, they did the ſame, 
One of the Herrings ask d his name, 
And whence he came; the Tr aveller 
1 -” Replid, I am a ſtranger, sir, 
ET 5 Come 


e 
Come for my Pleaſure to theſe parts 

To learn your Magners and your Arts : 
Then Herring asks, what News of late? 
WI u are your Miniſters of state? 
Indeed, ſaid Carp, he could it tell, 
Nor did much care, quoth Herring well 
What Laws, what form of Government! : 
Are Taxes rais'd, without conſent 
Of Parliament? what Conrts of? pifh 


Says th' other I'm a gentle Fiſh, 


And we know nothing of thoſe matters; 


Quoth Herring, I'm no Fiſh that flatters, 
I find you've neither ſeen nor read, 


And wonder you ſhould break your Head, 


With what” s in other Countries done, 

That knows fo little of your own. 

At this the haughty Fool takes ſnuff, 

Turns from 'em in a mighty huff; 
And whilſt he llides and flouriſhes | 

| He meets a Country Fiſh of his, 
One us'd to Sea, a ſubtle ſpark, 

A Pike that ſerv'd his time © a Shark; ; 

Who leads him into Company 

Of Riot and Debauchery 3 
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The ſcandalous Gang in little time 
Infect him with the Salt, and Slime: 
They robb'd his Row, till ſc: urvily 
At laſt he's forc'd to leave the SE. 
His Scales begin to drop by ſcorcs, 
And all his: Body's Tull of Sores. | 
Half of his Tail, and Snour are gone, 


And he lean ſhabby and undone 


Sneaks home, as vain and ignorant, 
As e'er he was before he went. 


The Moral. 


Before they know what 5 down at home, 


Loo like our Carp when come again. 


Strange Countries may improve a Mai 


But he, that ſets out ignorant, | 
. hom only Vanity int ices, 


Brings nothing g from em, but their Vi ICess .. 


AOme Fops, 15 wiſe 7+ Fr ANCE and Rome, 
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T he Nightingale and Owl. 


He Bird of Jove, who was all Day, 
As much intent upon his Prey, 
As any Prince in Chriſtendom, 
Was not well pleaſed; t chat coming iome 
He always ound his Folks a Bed, 
(Sure Covrtiers ſhould be better bred. ) 
For, as Crown'd Heads have much to think, 
Some Nights he could not fleep a wink; ; 
And thought it hard C have ne fr a Bird 
In all his Court, could peak a Word, 
Or ſauff a Candle, hundred things, 


That are of uſe to waking Kings. 


Some Birds {trove hard, did what they could ; 
Yet when 't grew dark, flept as they ſtood. 
Others pretended that they watch'd, 
| And ſwore and licd till they were catch d. 
The King would not be put upon : 
Asks all his Court what's to be done ? 


E 2 One 
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One talks no wiſer than a Horſe, 
Another makes it ten times worſe, 

: The Offrich faid, *ts plain to me, 

| | EO We ſleep becauſe we cannot fee ; 


Ask Jupiter, he can't deny't, 
To let it when tis dark, be light----- 
At that all ſtopt his Speech a laughing, 


F Except the King, who fell a OY 
| Says one, more learned than the. reſt : 
=} l'm for a Crane with Stone in Fiſt 5 


z Oz : If he ſhonld ſleep it muſt | be known, 

| Es For preſently hell drop the Stone. 

| - But, as the Watchmen were to be 
in the upper Garret of the Tree, 
The King, for weighty reaſons, ſaid, 
He'd have no Stones held o'er his Head. 


| T7 hen cries the Swan and he was right, 
= If one pretends to watch all Night, 


He cannot do a better thing 


To make us believe it, than to Sing 
His Majeſty approves of it 


| And Letters preſently are writ, 
By which the Airy Princc invites 5 


All Birds to court, that Sung a Nights; 


But 
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But moſt of *em look on the ſame 


5 i2Y 
As things of no concern to them. * | 
Yet ſome that had Ambition | ; 
Would very willingly have gone, | 
But, ſince they could not watch in ſhort, 1 f 
And might perhaps be puniſh'd for” t. = bb 5 
At beſt they could propoſe no gains, | 194 


But t' have their labour for their pains. 
Only the Nightingale, whoſe Art 
Man knows, had fill his little Heart 
With ſo much Joy, he's more than glad, 
And almoſt ready to run mad 3 
Calls on all Birds and makes his Wings, 
Tells him how every Night he ſings; 


er AW * 


(A thing, which they knew nothing of, 


For by that time theare faſt enough.) 


Says he, it hits fo luckily, | | | 
AS if it was contriv'd for me. | , | 
What cauſe to doubt of being choſe, | 


When there's not one that can oppoſe. | 1 

His Friend the Black bird ſays if ſo: „ Hl 

Make haſt to Court; why don't vou go? 
- The ee Bird cries, truly no, 


Slory's 
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Olory's a thing I never went for, 


Nor thall go now unlef 1 am ſent for, 
At laſt the E ing by Miſtreſs Fame 


'S acquainted with his Skill and Name, 


And hearing of his Statelineſs 


Send half a dozen Deputies. ; 


Who, when they're < omez are forced to wait: 


The Bird makes every thing look great; ; 


e humbl , thanks his Majeſty; 
But could not leave his family „„ 
| They till porfwade and Pro fs him hard. 


i7e, need not doubt a great Reward. 
And, as tlie N ighringalc delays, 
And banters em for ſeyeral days; ; 


A Vſagpye in the Field at play 


Heard how he made the Courtiers ſtay; 


Goes home, and there relates the Story, 
The Meſſage and the Birds vain-glory, 
T* an Owl, who from his Infancy 


Had liv'd in the fame Family; 


And adds; why don't you take a Mente 


's often heard von ſing at Niglit; 3 
When wak't by our unlucky Boys. | 


Says the Ow1, | knows I hare no Voice 
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By Cerec, ſays Mag, I'm not in jeſt, 


And modeſt Mein may get the place. 
I'll go my fl far Company: e 
And Mag diſcourſed ſo winning! Vo = 


The Owl ſets up his Note at Night, | 5 
At which the Eagle langh' d out right, 


8998 _ 
— . . 
— N 


Er 
As well as you: but, if you hear me, 
Voung Gs 3 you necd not jeer me. 
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What Hugh 25 Ni. ghti! 191 eng beit, | 
it le is [0 15 | 
A wig, know all Princes hate, 

That, if yire there before the other, 


Who wants ſuch Courtſhip; keeps ſuch pother,, 


roud, takes fo much Hate, 


I doit know, but your ſolemn Face, 


The Match is made away they fly. =. 
The King by this time thought it 118 
Lo ſtay fox a Nocturnal Song, 

When Maſter Magpy, and his Friend 
W ere juſt come to their Journies end. 
They told their Bus'neſs madeitly, 
And are lodg d on the Royal Tree. 
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Then went to ſlecp and two hours after 
He waked, and wanted to make Water, 
Call d. 
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Call'd to his watch, who preſently 
Jump'd in, and cri'd, Sir, here am I. 
So, tho his Owlſhip could not ſing 5 
His watchfulneſs had pleas'd the King. 
Next day arrives the Nightingale, 


With his attendance at his Tail. 


His Majeſty would by uo means 
Admit him to an Audience; 5 
But ſends 5 ſtately bird of Sence. 
Who thus accoſted hin Ts Signor, 


Whom we fo long have waited for : 
Since yeſterday a bird came. hither ; 
As grave as ever wore a feather, 


Who without promiſe of reward 


Laſt night has ſerv'd upon the Guard, 
With him to mor row; night the King 


Has order'd you to watch and ſing. 


Says Nightingale, what. do I care. 


For orders ? J am free, and ſwear 


My Maſter-lays fhall mix with none, 


They make « Conſort of their own ; 


But who 14s fo much panitie, 
That dares pretend to ſing with me? 


0 33-7 
And hearing *twas th' Arhenian Bird, 
He ſtar d and cou'd not ſpeak a word, 
Grew pale, and fivell'd, his wind came ſhor b, 
And anger overwheln'd his Heart. 
He foams at mouth, and raves, and bluſters, 
And utters all his words in Cluſters. 
A King! a Devil, ſtupid fowl, 
That can compare me to an Owl! 
Pray yy the Courtier have a care, 
Conſider ': vt place you are; 
But, as the #ool would hear no reaſon, 
He went, a and left him ſputtring Treaſon , 
Then told what happen'd to the King, 
Who faid he'd never hear him ſing ; 
--Lhe Owl ſhould be kept 1n his place, 
And th other puniſb'd with Diſgrace; ö 
He wiſely weigh'd ones complaiſance 
Againſt the others inſolence, 
Oppos'd the Humble to the Rude, 
And thought, the one might do more good | 
With Loyalty and Diligence; 
Than th* other with his Skill and Sence. 
The Nightingale is kik'd from Court 
And ſerv'd the little birds for ſport; 
F . 
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Tin full. of ſhame and grief he went, 


And curs'd the King and Government. 
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ors can never ſat isſie 


That worth, that rates it ſelf too bigh 


What pitty *tis ? ſome men of parts 
Should have fuch haughty ſibborn hearts: 


When once they are courted they grow vain: 


Anbitions Souls cannot contain 
Their 705 which when they ftrive to bide, 
They cover it with ſo mich Pride, 
Se Saucy to Super iors, 
Impatient of Competitors, 
I are utterly untractable, 
And put of like eur Nightingale: 5 


Many with him might have been great, 


Promoted friends,. and ferv'd the State. 
| That have beheld. with too much joy 
pe wiſWd for opportunity ; 


Then ſlipt it by their oma delays, 
Sloth, Pride, or other willi "ls 
And ever after rec in vain 


To ſes the forelock once again. 


Conde 


Council held by the Rates. 
A Cat, whoſe Sirname pretty hard was, 
One Captaiu Fei. Rodilardus 
Had made ſo terrible a ſlaughter 
Among the Rate:; that little after 
There's hardly one to ſhew his head, 
*.Moft part of em were maim'd or dead. 
The few that yet had ſcap'd the Grave, 
Liv'd in a ſubterrancan Cave, 

Where they ſat thinking mighty dull, 
With bellys leſs than quarter full, 
Not daring to ſtir out for fear 

Of Rodilard, who's ev'ry where. 

They tried a hundred ways to fun him 
But, finding, they could never ſhun him, 
The wretches look upon him, that 
He's more a Devil than a Cat. 
Once, when our an 'rou3 Spark was gone 
A hunting wenc nes up and down, 

The poor remaiader, to improve 


The time their Enemy made love, 


. Aſſem 
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AfſembPa, and employ'd their cares 
About the ſtraits of their Affairs. 
Their Preſi dent a Man of Sence 
Told? ein Dy long experience 
| know, the Captain, uſed to. come 
In Ambuſh without. beat of Drum. 
Methinks, that if we could but hear him, 
We need not half ſo much to fear him: 
And therefore, thi only way's to take 
A Bell, and tie 't about his neck : 
And then let him be ne'er ſo arch 


He'll advertiſe us of his march. 

His Council took, and every one 
Was of the ſame Opinion; 3 
Sure nothing better could be done. 


But pray, ſays one, who ĩs to tie it; 
For I deſire not to be nigh it. 
How! cries another, tie the Bell, 
1 dare draw. all his Teeth as well. 
A third, a fourth, all ſay the ſame, 
And ſo they parted as they came. 


E397) 


The Moral. ; 
Mus Cits adviſe wha 5 fo be lane, 


Thi: way they ſhould attack the Town : 3 
Nom here, then there, why dont they come ? 
So, often in 4 Coffee room, 

Where prudent ly they rule the Nation, 
Fre heard ſome men of reputation 

Propeſe things; which they dare as well 
Perform, 4s Rates to tie the Bell. 
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The Bat and the 1200, I. eaſes 


Purblind Bat, a a heedles beaſt 


Ran headiong int' a Weaſels neſt, - 


Who big with Child, and Paſſionate, . 


Had long ſince bore a mortal hate 


To Mice; ſhe riſes, - takes a „ Ts 


Runs to m reſolv d to have his Life, 
And fays: what Raſcal.in my Houſe ! 
O impudence | a'nt you a Mouſe ?. 


Confeſs : yes, I am ſure you are, 
Or I'm no Weaſel: Have a care, 


No names, good Lady, ſays the Bat, 
No more a Mouſe, than you a Rax 
What, Ia Mouſe ? I ſcorn the word : 
And thank the Gods, that made m' a Bird; 
Witneſs my Wings, they re proof enough 
Long live the Birds, and fo came off. 
Some two days after giddy brain 
Zy a miſchance, intrudes again 


T another Weaſel's, who hates Bir ds, 


-.5he lets him enter, made 10 words; 


But 


4 s 7 


| N 
But fairly caught him by his Crupper, 
And went to cranch him for her Supper 


In quality of Bird. Says he, 

Madam, this is an Injury, 

Damn all the Birds, do Proteſt 

You wrong me: Sure y'are but in reſt. 
What reaſon I ſhould paſs for one? 
All Birds have Feathers, I have none. 
am a Mouſe. long live the Rates, 
And Jupiter Confound the Cats. 


The Moral. 


Mie Trimmer, that will fs de with none, 


T1 Fore 'd to fide with ev ry one; : 
And with his Comp'ny change his ſtory, 
Long live the Whig, long live the Tory. 


THE 
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The two Bitches. 


Bitch, who hardly had a day 
1 Io reckon, knew not where to lay 
1 Her burden down : She had no Bed ; 
Nor any roof to hide her Head; 
Deſires a Eitch of the ſame Pack, 
To let her have, for Heaven's ſake, 
Her houſe againſt her Lying-in. 
Th' other, who thought it was a Sin, 


Io baulk a wretch 10 near ber Labour, 


=—_  -- 5 Says, yes, tis at your Seryice Neighbour. 
1 SGWghke ſtays the Mouth out, and 2 


And then deſires her.to remove 
But th' other tells her, there's yet none 
Of all my Whelps can walk alone, 
Have patience but one fortnight longer. 
I hope by that time they'll be ſtronger. 
She grants it, and, when that's about, 
Again ſhe asks her to turn out, 
Reſt 120 her Chamber, and her Bed: 
The other new d her teeth, and raid, 


( 41 ) 

My Children now are ſtrong enough, 
Some of em able to ſtand buff. 
Ware free to go, but don't miſtake us, 
That is to ſay, if you can make us. 


'The Moral. 
KT Ehvever lets the wicked in 
Shall hardly get them out again 
What they can keep they ll ne er reſtore, 
And by fair means you'll have no more 
| Returns from them, than from the grave. 
Therefore he, t hat will lend a Knave, 
Maſt be reſolv d en Law and Force; 
If not, hell bid you take your Courſe. 
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The two Bitches. 


Bitch, who hardly had a day 
i To reckon, knew not where to lay 
1 Her burden down : She had no Bed ; 
-Nor any roof to hide her: Head ; 
' Deſires a Eitch of the ſar ne Pack, 
To let her have, for Heaven's ſake, 
Her houſe againſt her Lying-in. 
FI" other, who thought it was a SIN, 
10 baulk a wretch 10 near her Labour, 
Says, yes, tis at your Service Neighbour. 
5 She ſtays the Mouth out, and above, 
And then deſires her to remove: 
But tl other tells her, there's yet r none 
Of all my Whelps can walk alone, 
; Haye patience but one fortnight longer. 
_ hope by that time they'll be ſtronger. 
She grants it, and, when that's about, 
Again ſhe asks her to turn out, 
| Reſign her Chamber, and her Bed: 
The other ſhew'd her teeth, and ſaid, 


(4 
My Children now are ftrong enough, 
'Some of 'em able to ſtand buff. 
Wore free to 20, but don't miſtake us, 
That is to ſay, if you can make us. 


The Moral. 
Hoever lets the wicked in 

Shall hardly get his out again; 
What they can keep they, I ne'er reſtore, 
A And by fair means you have no more 
Returns from them, than from the grave. 
Therefore he, that will lend a Knave, 

Muſe be reſolv d en Law and Force 
Tf not, bell bid you take _ Conſe 


nn 


And ey'ry ſpecies ſends him ſome. 
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TOs ick Lyon and the Fox... 


"He King of Bruits ſent all about. 


He Was alflict ed with the Gout; 


And orders ev Ty Species 


40 viſit him by Embaſſies. 


To ſee his ſubje& Beaſts would be 


Some Comfort to him in his Miſery : 


He ſwears th em faithfully, the y ſhall 


Be lodg d, and treated very well. 


Then for a ſafeguard ſends forſvoth 


Paſſes againſt his Claw end Tooth. . 


His Vaſlels! in obedience come, 


Only the Foxes ſtay at home, 
Their reaſon was; they ſaw the N | 
Of ev 'ry beaſtly foot, that went: 


But found no marks, by which *twas plain, 


Thateny cer came back again | 


And 


- ———  ——— 


e 
And truly that's ſuſpicious, 
8 Says one, poor folks are timerous. 


We know the King would not abuſe us; 
But yet dug re him to excuſe us. 

As for his Paſs we thank him for't, 

And b'lieve 'tis good. But i in his Court 
We know, which way we may go in, 
But not, which to come back again. 


The Moral, 


Iſe Mes ſometimes inſtruction fina 
In thats which others never mind; 


Examining the leaſt of things, 
By Deeds, not t Words, they judge of King 


And never venture on that Coaft, 


Where oxce they knew another loſt. 
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| Satyr at his Country Houſe, : 


| 1 e A diſmal Cave, was with his Spouſe, _ 
= And brats a going to eat ſome broth i 
| | # Vithout a Chair, or Table-cloath,. 
On moſly ground they ſquatted down, 
| | OT With ſpecial ſtamachs of their own. 
1 And, Juſt, as they fel! to a main, 
|| | Comes One to ſhelter for the Rain: 55 
4 The gueſt's invited to ſit down, 
N Tho! in the mean time they went on. 
He ſhiver'd, look d as cold as Death, 
And warm'd his Fingers with his Breath, 
| Says ne er a word, takes good advice, 
And ſtays not tilt they ask him twice, 
Falls to the Porridge, takes a ſup, 
But being newly taken 515 
Twas hot, he blows it. Says the Satyr, 
Whoſe palate could bear ſcolding-water, 
Friend, what the Devil are you a doing? 
What do you meal by all this blowing? 
The 


(45) 


The ſtranger anſwers, 1 did blow 


At firſt to warm my. hands; and now | 

I blow again to cool my Broth. 

How, ſays my Landlord, dus it both! 
Than y are not like to ſtay with me, 

I hate ſuch juggling company. FT: 
What out of the ſame mouth to blow 
Both hot and cold ! Friend, prithee, 70. 2 
1 thank the Gods my roof contains 
None ſuch as you. The Fable means. 


The Moral. 


\ T One are more like to do us wrong; 


Than thoſe that wear a double T ongue. 


The 
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7 be Lion in Love. 


Efore the Reign of. dw Die, : 


* hen, brats could ſpeak as well, - a8 1 14; : 
T Lyons and we convers'd together, 5 EN 
Aud married among one another. 
Nay, Why not. ? they have more bravery, 
; And are of- the eldeſt Family. 
One of em walking! ina Grove, 
Met with a Wench, and fell i in Love. 
Says he, dear girl, upon my life, 85 
Yare handſome, and muſt be my Wife. | 
Then ſees her home, and azks her Father, 
The old Gentleman would have had rather 
A Son-in-Law of milder nature, 
; And not ſo terrible a feature; 5 
He could not give her heartily, 
-And yet "tvzas dang'rous to deny. 
my Beſides ſhe lov'd a fierce Gallant, 5 
Says he, they have ask d my conſent - 


if 


If now I make a noiſe about it, 
Who knows but they may do't without it. 
Therefore he us'd a Stratagem 


With honey-words to wheedle him. 

My Daughter thanks you, Sir, for the honour. 
Which yare pleas'd to beſtow upon her. 1 

To talk of j joyntures would he rude : 
 Tknow what” s for my Children s good. 

She wholly yours, and trom this hour, 

Son, I reſign her to your power. 

1 only wiſh, becauſe your Bride 

Has but a fooliſh tender hide, 5 

That when you take her in your arm, 1 
kor fear your Claivs might do her RES | 
You'd ſi fer ſomebody to pare dem 5 
And chen vour Spouſe need not to fear em. 
Your. Tecit indeed look fine, and ſtrong 

But yet th'are Omewhat ſharp, and long; 

lr y had cin filed au inch or two, 

T'would be no pre dice to you, 

And ſhed reſpect you ne'er the leſs , 

Adinire the ſoftaeſs of o“ bh 113, 

And Le more free with you a Bed. 


So l geleſs is a lovers head: 


3 ; . 
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The Lyon yields, and ſtupidly. 
Lets em diſarm him Cap-a- pe. 


And ſo the loving Son- in-Law, 
Remaining without Tooth or Claw, 
Look d, as defencelefs as a Town, . 


With all the Walls and Gates broke down, | 


With Dogs his complaiſance they pay, 
To whom he falls an eaſie Prey. 


The Moral. 


2 Love bis Drau Commenter 


5 There, nl Prudence, ferenel Serces. 
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[he Angler and the Liule Carp. 


Hat little et mar be greater, 


And that, the larger ch ate the better, 
I know 3 but tuen, to let em beim, 
And all the While to ſtay for em ; 
Since catching ſo uncertain is, 85 
I think's a fooliſh buſineſs. 
| An Angler patiently a fiſhing 
Employ'd, with looking on, and wiſhing, | 
Catches at laſt a little Carp, 
That's very poor; but being ſharp 
He thought twas ſomething to begin, 
Opens his pouch to put him in. 
But cries the priſoner pitiouſ 7 
Alas, what would you do with me 
Let me grow bigger, throw me in. 
Some two | year hence you'll catch m' again; 


I'll ſtay for you, for you may be ſure : 


Then ſell me to ſome Epicure. | ” 
. ien . 


e 

But now I'm ſuch a ſilly fiſk, . 

A hundred would not make a diſh ; 
And if they ſhonld, when all is done, 
There would be only skin and bone. 

| Says the Angler I've 2 mind to try you, 
And if Va'nt fit to ſtew, I'll fry you. 
Leave preaching tin anon, and then 


Diſcourſe your matters to the Pan. 


The Moral. 


One ſure for ten uncertainties, 


* 
The Wiloes and Spee þ. | 


Etween the Wolves, and Sheep the Wars 


Had laſted many hundred years. 
The Sheep could never feed in quiet; 
But Wolves diſturb'd m an their Diet. : 
And truly Wolf is every day e 
By Maſtiff hunted from his Prey. 
The Shepherd often cuts his throat. 
An turns his Skin into a Coat. 
But nov both parties are for caſe 
| And met to agree on terms of Peace. 
When in debates ſome time was ſpent, 
On each ſide Hoſtages are ſent : 
As ſuch both Nations were to give 
What's valued moſt, the Wolves receive 
The Dogs, of which in awe they ſtood 
The Sheep voung W. olves of Noble Blood: 
And thus the Peace i IS Ratificd, 
With; joy pr oel üm'd on every i de. 
But in ort time the Whelps ew ſtrong, 
The ſturdy Rogues began to long 


For Blood, and Miſchief ; watch' 9 4 day, 


The Shepherds were not in the way, 
H be 


(52) e 
Then hunt the young ones from their Dams, 
= And pick'd and cull'd the fineſt Lambs; 
1 Kill'd and devour'd a multitude; 5 


4 | The reſt they carried to a Wood, 


Where with the ather Wolves they joyn, 
Who knew belore hand their deſign. 


The Dogs on publick Faith ſecure 


— — we . AK Ace wn — — 


(And pray what ties could be more ſure) 
Where, vhilſt they Nept, and thought no harm, 
Throzled before they heard th alarm. 


© he Moral. 


Orme Nat ior: 765 fond of flothfut Fg" 


| Truſt to deluding Enemits : 5 


And, friving 10 avoid expence, 
Will leave them ſelves without d eſence ; 
But cunning Tyrants call em friends. 
No longer, than it ſerves their ends. 
Againſt a mighty King, that is 
Regardleſs of his Promiſes, 
Proclaim.an everlaſting War, 
Obſerve his motions, wateh with care; 
And never hear len fo 8 Peace, 


Proffer? 4 by faithlefe « enemies. 
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The 7 aſps and Bees. 


Troop of Waſps claims o penty- 


Some Honey Combs without a Tree. 

A Regiment of Bees declares, 

The Honey, and the Combs were theirs, | 
And let him touch the Goods that dares ; 
They'd ſhew that they were Bees, and ſofortli. 


Then, fays the Waſps, we'll pluck a Crow-for ty 


And ſhall not fly for Bees, we ſcorn it. 


- However tis left to juſtice Hor net, 


: Who could with all his ſubtle Sence 

Make nothing of the Euidence % 

In gerral they depoſe, tis true; 

That Inſe&s of 2 yellow hue , 

With tails containing poy ſonous stin 88, ; 
Long bodied, buzzing with their Wings, . 
And all the ſigns to paint a Bee, 

Had been obſery'd about that Tree. 

But this could he no proof for then ; 
For in the Waſps they are the ſame, 
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* His Lordſhip, for his Reputation. 


Heard a whole Ants neſt's Infor mation. 


But being no wiſer than before. 
At laſt Faid he could do no more ; 
And made a learned Speech, to ſhew 'em? 


That this Court could ſay rothiug to em 


: It muſt be tried in Chancery. 


Up ſtartsa pert well meaning Bee, 


And ſays, en 1 pleaſe your Lordlhip ; 5 tis 


Sin -months we left our buſi nek : 


And heard of nothing but Vacations, 


And Writs of bar] barons Appell lations ; 


And all this while, you KIIOW, we 1 5 


My Lord, but eren as We were. 


The Honey every day grows. worſe, 


And greedy Lawyers dr: ain our Pufſe. 


Under ſubmiſſion we've enongh 


Of all this formal conjuring ſtuff. 

believe I can inform you. better, 
Which way you may decide the matter, 

What ſignifies our looking on, 

And heart ing Council pro and con? 


Let's 80 to work and then you Il ſee, | 


Which ſpoke the Truth, the Waſp s or we. 


; 
a - 


n 

If they can make ſuch Combs and fill 
With Honey each ſexang'lar Cell; 
The Cauſe is theirs, and we'll pay coſt ; 
If not; 1 hope, they'll yield it loſt. 
Which when the Waſps refus'd to do 
Judge Hornet ris, and ſaid Oho ! 

1 ſmoak you Sirs, and gave the Bees 

The Suit with Coſts and Damages. 


The Moral. 


FI us would ] have all Judges give 
Their Judgment. With the Turks I believe, 
That Common Sence, to end a Cauſe, 
Ir worth a hundred Common Laws. 
They lead us ſuch a way about, 
Raiſe nem diſput en, make ſuch a row». 
Between the Plaintiff and Defendant 1 


That, by the time they make an end ont 
The Suit looks like an Oyſter, where 
The Fiſh falls to the Lawyers ſhare ; N 
And, if the Cauſe be manag'd well, 
Each of the Clients gets a Shell. 
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The Lyon and the Guat. 


A Way baſe Iaſect, that took Birth 


From th* Exhalations of the Earth. 

. Thus ſpoke the Lyon to che Gnat; 
Wo anſwered; Bully, think ye that 
I'll bear Affronts? Nos And declar'd 

15 A War againſt him to his Beard; 
And told the Hector, void of fear, 


You'll find, Sir Ting, how much I care 


For all your Titles, Tooth and Claw, 
..-Of which great. Loobies ſtand in awe : 

I'll quickly curb your haughtineſs, 

Damn'd Brute: and hardly utter'd this, 
But ſounds the Charge (he ſery'd for all 


For Trumpet and for General.) 
He nimbly .ſhifts from Place to Place, 


And plays bcſore-the Lyons Face; TEE 
The other ſna ps and ſtrikes the Air; 
The Gnat avoids him every where; 


4449 


He watch'd his time, then ſciſed his Neck, 


From thence he mov d, aud ſtung, his Back, 
There faſtned, made his Kingſhip mad | 
His Eyes ſparkle i in his Head; . 
He foams and roars, and al whar $ near 
Trembles, and hides it ſelf for fear 

ö Vet, of this general Hurrican, | 
And dire Alarm th' occaſion 
ls, what one would ſuſpect the leaſt, 

5o ſmall an Atom of a Beaſt. Fa 
With hundred rambling flights he teaſes 
The Brute, and leads him where he pleaſes 
Gets up his Noſtrils, laughs to ſee, : 
With how much Rage his Enemy 


5 Tore his own Fleſh, and all i in Blood 


Ran raving through the affrighted Wood 

He ſtill purſues, till out of Breath 

The Lyon drop'd, and bled to Death. 

The merry buzzing Conqueror ; 
Flies from the diſinal Seat of We 

- And, as he ſounded cheerfully 


| The Charge, ſo ſounds the Victory 


BY But, 


| But, going to Febekn bis , : 
| puffed up and blinded with his Glory, 
| He met a Cobweb in his way, 
| And fella filly 1 Prey,” 
| n c oH 
| The Moral. | 
bi | | 
AO. ene, that crofd the Ocean ber, 
day ſnather is 4 Common Shore: 


0 


4 


The 75 um ieder a 
M, ercury. 


TN Ancient times, when Jupiter | 
J. pretty free, a Labourer, 
That earned his Bread with cleaving Wood, 
Loſt with his Ax his Livelyhood. 
'Twould grieve ones Heart to hear, what ſad 
And pitious moan the Fellow made; 
He had no Tools to ſell again, 
And buy another Ax, poor Man! 
It was his all, and what to do, 
Or how to live he does not know, 
And as the Tears ſtood in his Eyes, 
My Ax! O my dear Ax! he cries: - 
Sweet loving Jupiter | ? reſtore + 
My Ax. "Olympus heard his roar; | 
| And Mercury the Poſt Boy, or 
The Flying Poſt (his Character mk 
Suites either for he's God of Lying 


5 Beardleſs, and fanvd/for News and Flying.) 
1 2: Came 
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came to the Labourer, and ſaid, 


Your Ax an't loſt, cheer up my Lad: 
Pve got it here; but can von tell 
Which is your own? I very well, 
Quoth he. Says Mereury take hold, 


And gives him one of Maſſy Gold; 


To this, quoth th' other I've no claim, 

a Silver one, he faid the ſame : 
But, when his Iron one was dern. 
Ne cries, I faix Chis 1 15 mine own; 


God bleſs you Sir. And Mercury 
Said, 7 reward his Honeſty, 


Th' are all your own, T give. em ye. 


The Story * s quickly nois'd about; 7 
The way to Riches is found out: 


ITis but to loſe ones Ax: the Fools, 


That had none, ſold their Cloaths and Tools 


3 0 get one; and what e' er they coſt 

They're bought in order to be loſt. 
The God of Theives and Merchants, who | 
By chance had nothing elſe to do, 
Came as they calbd: his Deity 
Cave every one the choice of three: 


The 


The lying Rogues denied their own, 
And fivore they loſt a Golden one: 

But, as they ſtoop for't, Mercury 
Chops off their f lead, and there they Lie. 


The Moral. 


E Fable eri yn —— 
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Trottiog along to get ſome 1 


a Had run the Lyam in is Side; N. en W , 
Who, for the future to provide . 3 


. # % l * 
rs 


Againſt ſuch accidents, as „ 
Sends writs, by which he baniſhes 


"hs From his Dominions every one, 
That wore a Horn: And when” twas kyown* 
The Stags ſneak off with Bulls and Rams, 
The very Calves went with their Dams: 
And, whilſt they are moving every where 
To foreign parts, a fearful Hare, 

That 4 ur the ſhadow of his Ears, 

Was ſtartled at the fi gut; and fears, 
Some Villain might malicionſly 

Say, they were Horns 3 What Remedy ? > 


Says he, they're long, and I can't tell. 


\Vell Neighbour Cricket fare you well : 


= W 
My Ears are Horns too; I'll march off; 
They're very long, and that's enough: 


Nay, were th as ſhort as Oſtrich . 
It would dot! ri me of my fears \ 

For if they catch m' I goto Pot. 
Foh ! ſays the Cricket y are a fot. 
Hares Horns! what Puppy calls 'em ſo? 
Th'are Ears. But yet, for ought you know, Fs 
Replies Poor Paſs, they'll paſs for Horns; 3 185 
And, may be, Horns of Unicorns. Ons 

They call the Rabbets fore Legs, Wings 
1 hold no Argueat ith Rings. 5 


The Moral. 


bo 7 Lyons Cuurtn in caſe of maln, 
4 faber truſt my Hed then  Redhan: | 
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The Rat and the Frog. 


* a Set 
EPS COTS: Fu Ag ame 


Graceleſs Rat, in ſpecial caſe, 


Kept neither Lent nor Holy-days ; ; 
But loy'd his Gut beyond his Soul, 
And look d as flick as any Mole: 5 
5 | Who, one Day having time to Fare, | 
MW Went to the Marſhes for ſome Air, 
'T here meets 2 Frog, not over fat, 
Who ſays your Servant Mr. Rat; 
And ſeemingly with much good Nature, 
Invites the Stranger o'er the Water : 
Says de, I live. in yonder ens, 
Go with m' TI treat 3 you like 2 Prince? 
| The Rat, who had 2 mind before. 
To ramble, need t ve heard no more; 
; But yet the Frog made 2 whole Lecture 
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On Country Bagnio 8, and their structure, 
The Voyage, and the Recreation, 
He'd find in his amphibious Nationʒ 

8 Their 


( 8&5 ) 
Their Manners, and a hundred things, 
Oc which in Winter Evenings, 


"He'd tell fine Stories ten year after, 
By Fire ſides in praiſe of Water: 
And, ſince he always liv'd a Shore, 
There's nothing could refreſh him more. 

| Theſe Reaſons pleas'd his Ratſhip ſo, 

That he was raving Mad to go. 

But as your pamper'd Folks are fear ful, 

He ſaid, one cannot be too careful, 

Tis true 1 ſwim, but not like you; 

And Cramps, or other things, you know, 

Might happen: if I could but have 

Some ſmall aſſiſtance.— Says the Knave, 

Prithee be quiet, to prevent 

All harm, I've an expedient, 

That has a thouſand times been tried 

Then took a bit of Ruſh and tied 

One of the ſore ſeet of the Rat 

To his hind leg, and out they ſet. 

But O thou wicked World how evil 

Are all our Hearts! this croaking Devil 

Swum to the deep; wherc, when he got him, | 85 


He {trove to pull him to the bottom, 


c 


And thought it was a lucky hit, 


To meet with ſuch a daiuty bit; 
Jod wholſom Meat, and fo went on. 
The Rat, who felt he was undone, 


Cried out, and fould himſelf for fear; ö e 


A ad, tho f Ometimes in half a year, 
he Vartet never ſaid a Pray'r; 


Yet (as the Pr overb tells us, Be 


That cannot pray, muſt go to Se) 


So now, with all the Sugar Words, 

A frighted Cowards Heart affords; 

He called the Gods, and coax'd the n 

0 But no: that falſe heardhearted Dog 
| Is deaf to all his Proteſtations, . 


And violates the Law of Nations. 
One lugs and labours like a Horſe. 
Th' other reſiſts with all his Force. 
The Frog's for going down; the Rat, 


K pleaſed the Gods, would rather not. 
And, whilſt they re ſtruggling different ways, 
A Kite, that hovered o'er the Place, 


Saw what our Gentry was about, 


Would fain have ſeen the Battle out; 


1 


TP 
Af 't had been ſafe ; but, being loth 
To loſe his Stomach, took *em both : 
And, doubly bleſs'd beyond his wiſh, 
Sup'd, like a Lord, on Fleſh and Fiſh. 


The Moral. 
E, that's entangled im a Plot, 
For want of Strength, 150 ofren caught : 
And in his Practices detected 


By Accidents, he ne er ſafpelted. 
What cares a Frog for Kites, im Hater. ? 
But V illany rewards it Author, 


| K 2 25 | The 


The Cas aui an od Kat. 


| Oy heard; and ir it ue d lie, 

You have it e'en as chend a5! : 

hat a hage Car.of, mighty Name. 

A ſecond 4 Reaitard for Fame; 

The Alexander of the Cats S 

An Art; 1, . ſcourge to Rats, N 
Hat bronght ſuch horrid devaſtation... 

And Miſchief on the latter Nation : N 

Twas thought he would depopulate 

The. World, and ſwallow every Rat. 

lie long Tailed gentry, far and near, 

Are all poſleſs d with ſo much fear; 

That there's not one in ſix miles round. 
That dares to venture above ground; 

Their bloody minded Egem: 3 2 
is ſorry, that they're grown fr ſhy. 
In vain he watch d, and lurk d about, 


The De'l a bit as one came out. 
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Says he, the Scoundrels are alive, 
J hear 'em ſtir, _ muſt contrive 
To draw %em out; for, where they dwell, 
Pm ſure, they're yncomatable. 
At that he gets upon a Shelf, 
And to a String he hangs himſelf 

By one Foot, dangling with his Head 
Downward, as if he had been dead. 
The Rats all thought, he had been taken 
At ſtealing Cheeſe, or gnawing Bacon ; 5 
perhaps he might have fould the Bed, 
Murder'd a Bird; or, that he had 
Committed any other Evil, 

By inſtigation of the Devih 
Or his on more malicious Nature; 
For which they'd hang'd the wicked Creature. 
The Priſoners, who wanted Bread 
Thank'd Heaven, and were very glad. 
| They thow their Snouts, and now begin 
To peep out, and pop back again. 35 

Till growing bold they leave their home, 
And ſcamper up and down the Room. 


Down comes the treacherons Malefactor. 
Who rais' dito Life without a. Doctor. 


Tell 
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Fell with ſuch rage about their Howe ; 
Fach blow kill d either Rat or Mouſe ? 


Some made reſiſtance, but in vain, 


The Ground is cover'd with the lain, 
Such Execution did his Claw. 


But when the cunning Warriour ſaw, 


The nimble ones go of in Sholes, 


And get within their crooked Holes, 
He call'd to 'em, for all your haſt, 
1 know, you'll come to me at laſt. 
This trick you never knew before, 
But [ can ſhew you hundred more. 


He'd kilbd enough to live upon 


Some few days; but, when that was gon. 
He kept his Word, and wheedled * em 


With quite another Stratagem. 


He jump'd into a Tub of Flower, 
And there ſtood powdring half au hour, 


Till, thinking he was dawb'd enough, 
He walks into an open trough 


W here, lying ſnug as white a Snow, 


And round up like a piece of Dough, 
He waits the Starviings coming ton 


And now and then he pick'd np ſome. 


But 


. w ̃— 8 ̃ ˙ ent 1» S © — 


$A 
But an old Rat, who full of Scars 
Had loſt his Tail in former Wars ; 
Standing at th' entrance of his Cave, 
Call'd to our Cat. You, Mr. Knave, 
Your Hanging or your Flower wont do, 
I know your Tricks as well as you. 
You was a Cat, and are ſo ſtill : 
Change to what form or ſhape y you wil 
Nay be a Log, 1 wont come night. 
days th other, faith he's in the right. 
And wiſely knows, diſtruſt to be. 
The. Mothes- of Security. 


THE 


She bleſt her ſelf to ſee the ſore, FA 


(72) 


The Weaſel and the Rat. 


Hungry Weaſel poor and ank. 


With wrinkled Jaws, and Taper Flank, 
_ Hardly recover'd from her Weakneſs, 


Occaſion d dy a fit of Sickneſs. 


Met with a Granar 55 and ſtole 


Into it thro' a little hole. 5 


No Miſer ſure could covet. more: 


And, thinking no Body could harm her, 


Fell to, and fed like any Farmer. 


At Nights ſhe ſlept, and ſnor'd at caſe. 


And naving Peace and Quietneſs, 


Four Meals a Day, Aa wholeſome Air, 


A dainty Diet, little care, 

She quickly chang'd her meagre Feature, 
And bod Uke quite au ther Creature. 
The truth is, it v75uld be a hard caſe, 


t all this ſhould not mend oncs CarcaFs, 


$6 5.30, 


Once, ſitting at a Diſh of Wheat, | 
She heard a Noiſe, forſook her Meat, 
Ran to the hole to ſave her Bacon, 


Squeez'd to get thro! 3 but was miſtaken, 


And, as ſhe ſearches all about, 

And finds no Creviſh to get out, 
She ſpies a Rat, and tells him, pray 
What muſt I do, Pre loſt my way, 
Which is the hole? No ſays the Rat, 
Your way is right; but y'are too Fat. 


Stay but a Week, and faſt, good Dame, 


Till pare as lean, as when you came, 


And then you'll find the holes the ſame. 


The Moral. 


Man in Profitable Station, 


Grown rich dy en the Os 


Is often willing to reſign, 
But ſeldom to refund the Coin. 


1 are e fam'd for Fating, 


As much, es FOXES are for Cheating. 

One of em, at, a Mutton Feaſt, DE Ws 
Oevour'd his Meat with ſo much haſte : 5 
A Bone got in his Throat, and there 

Stack faſt; ſome Learned Aut hors fir car, 
t was the Os Sacr un: ; others fay, 

It was one of the V ertebre. : 

But hang diſputes ; ſince it is all one 

What Bone it was; ſo 'twas no ſmall ons. 
T here ſtood Sir Wolf, and, full of Grief 
Made f. igns he wanted quick. relief. 

And well it was he could not cry ; _ F* 
For no Soul would have come A 8 | oy 
At laſt he ſhews it to a Stork, 25 
The longled'd Surgeon goes to Work; : 


Takes out the Bone immediately ; 
And when 'twas done, deſir'd his Fee. 
Mr 1 8 Sure 


(750) 
Sure, Says the Wolf, whoever draws 
His Head out harmleſs from my Jaws, 
; May boaſt of ſuch a Happineſs, 
As far o'repays all Offices ; 
A thing which ne'er was done before, 
And, may be, ne'er will happen more 
But O Damn d Vice Ingratitude! 
To ſcape with Life, and be ſo rude, 5 
As to ask Fees ! take care, young Man, . 
+ You never ſee my Face again. 


2 


The Moral. 


They claim Thanks if they let Y alone. 


C7360) 


T be Frogs arking for a King: 


He Frogs, after fore Ages ſpent 


In Democratick Soverament, 


= i þ * 


To A it 195 a A; 5 | 
And humbly beg da King of Jour ; 

The God comply d, and from ahove 

Dropt ? em a very peaceful « one; 

But only in the falling down, 

He made ſuch noiſe, that all the Frogs, 

Who are but fearful skittiſh Dogs 

Were frighted, and drove 1 

And there renain'd a good while after, 
Among the Weeds ; their fear was ſuch, 


There was not one, that dard f much 


As look upon him, whom they thought 

Some Giant, or the Lord knows what. 
Tho' all this while *twas but a Log, 
At laſt came up a dating Frog; 


But 
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But took car re, not to ſwim too nich it, | 
Till, ſeeing it lay very quiet, 
He weat on, tho' in mighty aw ; 

But, when his Fellow Subjects faw 
| Their Bulky King did him no harm, 
In half an hour the Pond did fvarm 

Of Frogs. O! what a pretty thing 
t was to play about their King: 

The meckeſt, that e're wore a Cron 
And ſoon theyre ſo familiar grown, 
That, laying all reſpect aſide, 

hey Jump upon his Back, and ride. 

The King, ſays nothing, keeps his Peace, 
And lets em work him as they pleaſe. 
But this they hate, they'd have him move. 

A ſecond time they call on Fove, 

And tire his Brain with clam'rous rout, 
Io have a King, that ſtir'd about. 
 Fove, mad for being plagu d again, 

ends em a Damn d devouring Crane; 
Who only was for Kill, and Slay, 
And ate whoe'er came in his way. 
Much louder now the Raſcals cry ;, 


Deliver us from Tyranny ' 


(78) 
O Jupirer ! If he goes on, 
We ſhall be murdered every one, 


This is the Devil upon dun. 

Quoth he, Il humour Fools no more, 
You might have kept what ye had before; 
Vcu left your Common - wealth, to ſeek 
A King; and then he was too meek 3 

- You muſt have one, forſooth, that ſtirs: 

I hope, now you have got one, Sirs. - 
Vou never chang'd without a Curſe, 
Keep this, for fear you get a worſe- | 


ö | 5 i The Moral. 2 


Hanf God, this Fable is not meant 
To Engliſhmen 7 they are content, 
And hate to change their Government. 


9 


The olf and the Lam 


is a thing without conteſt, 


7] hat he that's ſtrongeſt reaſons beſt. 
The Weather being ſary hot, | 
A Lamb, to cool himſelf, was got . 


A PI ddting i in a purling Stream. 
(To Rhiming Fools a mighty Theme) 


But pick'd a Quarrel void of Sence : : 


Began to Sputter, Damn and Sink, 
Ask d; how he dar'd to ſpoil her Brink 


A naſty poyſoning Dog. Odsbud ! 


He'd make it all as thick as Mud. 
For which he'd puniſh him by Fove. 


Madam, replied the Lamb, L love 
To reaſon calmly, and will ſhow Je, 


Fhat I am twenty Yards below ye. 


When a ſhe Wolf (the De'l ſure ſent hery 
Came down, in queſt of ſome Adventure, 
And hardly ſpicd poor Innocence "os 


C Bo ) 


And, humbly craving leave, from thence 


| yy : 1 draw this reg lar conſequence; 
] That I can't, ſtanding in this place, 
V Diſturb the Liquor of your Grace. N 
f Lou do, ſays th' other, and laſt year 
| ” You told ſome Lies of me. 1 ſear, 
B 1 was not born then, quoth the Lamb: 
|; 1 ha'nt left ſucking of mp 1 Dam. 1 
. * Twas either you or elſe your Brother. ; 
j Pre ne' er a one. Then twas your Mother, 

or any other near Relation; ; 

For all your wicked Generation ; 
1 Hates me; your Dogs and Shepherd too. : 
| And without any more a do, | 
The Lamb was carried to the Wood ; : 
; | And ſery'd the cruel | Wolt for food. 
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